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154 mmmm buds e dead,
And hopes farewell is spoken,
e Wik J0y s earth that by ot fled,
7, What lle remalns unbroken.
T m. Bk one pale ght ta loft,
The rest'bavo gone forever.
e ime fotter fogble yet ancleft,
For fated strong hand lo sever,

Aoty D6 wroek s and rulnydrear,

Of wom "rles baunted bourne,

Life lingers on from year (o year,
Tormomted, curst, foriarn.

Ohgwhat can soothe romosmeless smnri,
ﬂt stop the minds docay,

When gricl has mad’e the sunhy Widart,
#ut vassals Lo ils sway.
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Mr detr, why ddst thon slay
u.'.T ' Fpom thy home solong nway?

Kuadwest thon not fond omes are watching,

i Praylug for-thee every day?

When two.yearsago you lofy us,
Withered leaves were flling fast;

ﬂldl; were the ralu drops pouriog,
Honrsely walled te Autemn blast,

lbﬁn‘n face was pale and solemn,
o ﬂlher could aolny Good by
Tidin y “loars wore fulling fuster, .
Than the rili-Aeops from tho sky.
Just bwo yente~how many changes
. Can iu What sbort Ume be wrought!
O, that we could dearn to bear them
i« Meokly snd as Christiuns ought!

) Brother, In otir honashold ¢lrcle

|scoused an innocent man.
| body? Tell me, ere I strangle you,” and|
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u__l'n'. f:lme enveloped ia & black cloak, en-|

ber. Cautiously be advanced

“Tt is true, old man, my blow was sure,”
muttered the sleeper in disjointed phrases,
me—when I have done everything to shield

| presént safety ™

“T do accuse ‘'you. 'Why did you deny our
interview on the night of the murder? You
are not only an assassin, bat & base and das-
tardly one—a double murdérer; you have
Where is the

| the exasperated young man seized the pold-
smith by the throat, with a fary which threat-
ened the literal execution of the threat. ~
“Unhand me, scoundrdl, unhand me,” said
{ and then tarning o the bed he groaned heuy-
\ily. Fora time he lay'in lilancc,ulhw;h
{ his dream was ended,

The stranger listened uwhih. and theu
| snuffed the candle which was flickering as if
| going out. Again he approached the bed-
{side, and agoin theslumberer tarned into'an
| uneasy poslure.
| “Away, old man, away! What if Idid
{ kill thee?" groaned he. *Off, off, unhand
me—" and Waldeck started with convulsive
energy from the bed, and awoke.

He saw the form of the mau, and it seem-
ed the waking contingation of his dream.

O off! man,” screamed he, springing
from the bed upon the form before him.

“Waldeck,"” said the stranger, ns he flung
his assailant from him—*Waldeck, are you
mad! Rouse yourself.*

“AhY" said the goldemith, “Robert, is it|

ot~ Now issean oue vacant chyin;
Mother's gone, nnd O, how lonely
Booms our housthold when sho's not Where!
Whon sbe lay upon her depth-bed,
Ot shie Blossod bor absent son,
" Praved thatshe in heaven might meetyou,
When your wrlly race was romn.

ilnpnldl Eal.

Il'rom the Ilnum.l Olive Branch. ]

" THE DIAMOND RING; |

Oy, the Astrologer's slrnmgem !
A TALE OF BOSTON IN 1:75.

' BY OLIVER OFTIC,
) Continued.]
e CHAPTER VI. |
THE INTERVYIEW. |

Notwithstanding the political excitement

fhat pervaded the town, the murder of the| Waldeck, choking under the pressure of the | chest, and his form was slight'y bent.
The | other's hand, s he drew from his pocket o | Wis o stern- loaking man, his brow was
c{rcumstamml Seidomes: whish eriiminatad] | shart dagger. “Unhand me, Robert, or your | wrinkled wilh o perpetual frown, nod, his

goldsmith created a great seusution.

bis-nephew was deemed conclusive, even
by the young mun’s most intimate fricnds. |
Of hLis presdnt retirement, nothing was |
known, and his escape and subsequent ab-
sgnee were regarded vs but an admission of
guilt,  But us nothing further was aseer-|
tained in relation to the matter, the excite- |
ment among the townsmen gradually aba-
ted, and finully cessed altogether. Still|
therc was one heart which yet bled with the
wound, it had coused. Amelia Powell refus-
&d to be cumforted Har affections were too |
deeply lncerated 1 be easily or speedsly‘
heuled. Her father, by all the ingenaity of
tenderness, strove to mitignte lier sorrow; |
but. in spite of ull his exertions, she rapidly
deelined in health and epirits.

Mr, Waldeck was a constant visitor at the
mansion of Colonel Powell. Hisattentions
to-- Amelin were more marked, and more
persevering, Her father had gently intima-
téd ‘His wish that she ahould accept the
hand of * the indefutiguble suitor, and the
danghter, with -a desire to please him, had |
talerated, rather than accepted his address-
es, To her, the world and life seemed but
a'blank; she had nothing further to live for,
but to make those happy sround her. She
had reluctantly resigned tbe hope of ever
fiketing Robert again. He had deceived her
as'to his true character, and her heart wos
Ianheui her afections were wrecked. With-
it Any  definite. purpose of accepting bis
hmtl Amélid had endeayored to regard with-
out leathing, the mah to whom her father
wished to umite her. She was still true to
the nohle, beautiful idea of truth and good-
ness which she had embodied in the ehorac-
ter.of her ‘Jover. ‘The vessel was broken,
but the ideal still existed in her heart.

“Aboyt fguy weeks after, the eventa related
in the preceding chapters, Waldeok was
-als“l the.«back parlor. .1t was evening,

dm.ke;luq light threw. its faint rays on
e s fgard feitutes of the goldsmith. He
54' grown ‘puler and thinner than when we
Jdat saw him. He was uneasy and nervous,
al 56’ attémpted with an unsteady hand to
turp the 1¢ives of mn aceonnt book. Unable
to fixrhis mind upoh, the business which
<laiméd his attention, he rose and paced the
ropm,, But.a vision of horror continually
Tewyinted i, | At Tength, wearied with the
presence of his own thoughts, he
e candle and ascended the stairs. As
e tkn&Y foto his aleeping apmmen:, a rust-
Wnﬂlﬁﬂklﬂ!bﬂlhin.

1% Who is there?’ excluimed he, in-a sud-
den.snd nervous tone. ;

gﬁnq jansweér wap returned. ' He aem:h»

way without making any die-
mh“w Amjﬁing it to the disordered state
of, bis merves,. he entéred his room. and
Wf vpon ‘the bed. Fof an hour!
obvmorehe tossed about, but: cmp eame’ fot’
i, untl, wearied beyond the endurance
o & wonk ifko an tnensy a!nhlm

nhe terrid il Mg vision finunied him,—

on his “Pj h. 0“
mwﬁr |

.nfmn M‘.“‘M

”_n!\p i s
yetts A uig

| he found the tindersbiox arid lightad a gandle:’

possible you have dured to come herel™.

to the bed-gide and bent over the slomberer.

ybu from suspicion—and you owe me your|

—

black stalvs of blood, bul.nmﬂn' else ap-

' Who the murderer was, he lone knew, but
there was not a particle of evidence to
criminate him, On the contrary, every cirs
| cumsiance from the quarrel to the purse tend-
ed th eriminate him.

The preseiit vigit had confirmed his sua-
picion of Waldeck; but as heé had obtained
nothing by which he could make it appear to
others, he left the boune disappeinted and in
deep mental agony.

CHAPTER VII.
| THE NECHOMANCER.

The large number of British officers.quar-
tered in  Boston, et the time of eur story
rendered the town «one continued seene of
guyety and excitement. Theatrical repre.
seatations were given by them in Faneuil
Hall, and nightly the beauty and fashion of
the place congregated to join in the mazy
dance, It was inthe Concert Hall, a fort-
night after the event of the lust chapter, that
a grand ball was given by one of the mos;
distinguished officers of the srmy. . The
«life of the town were there, and the light
dence and the gey revel were proceeding with:
all the animation Which the buoyant spirits

| of the guests could infuse.

A few dnys before, the garrison ond citi-
zens had been astonished by the advent of
the great Rahab-ben-abel, the celebrated
Persian necromuncer, astrologer, and for-
tune-teller. It was annmounced by the town
crier! that he could detdil to the people; with

| surprising accoracy, their past, present, and

| lature history; thut he could predict with un-
('rrlug certainty the character, stution and

u] have dared; [ come in'the dead watches | fortune of unseen and unheard of husbands
|of the night for justice—for justice nt your A7 Wives; that he could project horescopes,
| bande; deny me at your peril,” said Ruhwh“d in fine, tellanything the people desired
DLWI'I.!!. for it was he wlhio had thus intruded | to know. The officers of the army regarded

|
'into the chamber of the other.

him as a fit subjest for mirth, and, according- |

‘Why, Robert, [ do not anderstand you.” | 1Y+ they made a good use of him in the pro- |

“Understand me, villian! pot & word of | motion of their enjoyments.

| equivocation withme, Auswer me this ques- | |
[tion. Where is the budy of my unele!" |
“Robert Dewrie, you are mad; these sud

| events huve taken away your senses.” |

“Your subterfuges shall ‘not avail you,—

o fiend; stigmntized wherever I go, and com- |

He had aston-
ished many of them by the relation of the
pust incidents of their lives, but even this
failed with them to establish his reputation

e e ———— e e e e . = — e e e e

-igiﬁmd hu cuu-d for the gentle pres-

peared to throw light upon the foul transac- - | sure e bdstowed bpon it. Turning his eyes

from the pslm he had for a moment regarded
with intense scrutiny, be gazed into her face.
Amelin was struck with his air and the ap-
parént interest with which he viewed her.—
That gentle pressure of her hand seemed no
part of the con jurer’s trade, and her attention
was riveted wpon hini.

“Puir maiden, T would not remind you of
happier days,” said he, in 0 lower tone than
he was wont to speak, “but you ask the se-
crots of my art, and you must have them.”

“Bpeak out, sir, I fear not to hear all," re-
‘plied Amelin; with' a emile of encournge-
ment, S

“Yuu have beén crussed in love,”

Amelia started, and ber father would have
draven her away.'’

“*Goon," suid she, a5 her pale cheek light-
ed up with n crimso tint.

crime of which he is innocent."

“Speak louderold man,” interrupted Colo-
nel Powell, approaching nearer.

“The future,” continued the old man,
hecdless of the interruption, *is bright.—
You will marry him who stands by your
side.”

“Bravo!” shouted Colone! Powell. “This
is a most wonderful man. I say, Mr. Rahab-
ben-abel, do you happen to know where any
viluable gold mine is located? Give me the
particulars, and you shall have half the prof-
its.

But the eonjuror heeded not the Colonel's
Jest.!

“Perhups your list of sciences does not
embrace geelogy,” continued Colonel Pow-
ell.

“Aye, the secrets of the earth are known
to me,” replied the old man in a solemn
tone.

The music now summoned the dancers to
the floor, and Waldeck was obliged to leave
the party and meet his engagement with a
lady.

The conjurer retired to a corner of the
room, followed by Colonel Powell and his

as n conjurer. He was invited to all the
balls and parties, and proved to be u decided |

[Here'1 am, hunted down as & murderer, us | 2ddition to the entertainments.

At the bull on the present occasion, Ra-

{ daaghter, who declined in juining in the
{ next dance.

“I have lost a ring. Rahub,” said Amelia
| with a smile, and willing to prolong the ad-

[pelled to burrow in the woods, like a wild | hab-ben-abel was one of the most Pmm"’venlum,“uan you tell me where it is?”

| beast—and this fur your crime.” '

“Do yoa mean to uccuse me of the crime, |
Robert?” said Waldeck, with the munner of |

an injured man. *“Would you aceuse me!—

| blovd be upon your owu head.”

A fierce struggle now cnsued, in whicli|
Rubert, kept at buy by the dagger, was foreed
to relinguish his hold, afier having roceived
several slight wounds.

“Now, young man, if you have nught with
me, say it quick, and leave the house, or |
will consign you to the churge of the sen-
try,"” said Waldeck ,when he hod frecd him-
sell from the clutch of his desperate oppo-
nent.

“l came, Mr. Waldeck, for justice 1 came
to appeal to yoursense of honor. As T en-
tered ‘this roow, I discovered that your slum-
bers were uneasy and disturbed, I'listened,
and you confessed in your sleep the murder
of your partner. My suspicions were con-
firmed, and Fwas overwhelmed with indigna-
tion nt the buseness which could thus fasten
the guilt of his owp crime wpon another. Mr.
Waldeck, you are a murderer.”

“I am ready to answer before .a court bf
| justice,” replied Waldeck, trembling at the
disugreeable intelligence. “But the words
of a eleeper are not generally uleemed com-
petent testimony.

“Before Heaven I will prove your crime."

“Why not before a more immediate tribu-
nal!” suid Waldeck with a labored sneer,

*It would not avail mesalter you have ar-
ranged every circumstance 'to my. disadvan.
tage. I leave yon, Mr. Waldeck, o' your
guilt, bt we'shall meet agnin—n Heayen
is just, we shall meet ngain, where each
shall appear as he is!’! said Robert, with an
energy and an’ eloquence whith thrilled the
bleod of his listener, as he Iurm'd to depart.

“Stay, Robert,T have never borne you
any ill-w ill;. I bave done.all. I could to re-
lieve you from this foul charge) Letus be
friends,’ added Waldéck, in'a conciliatory
tone. : 4 s,

“We can never be friends,” answered Robs
ert, sternly.

“But your petrimony isin the estate of
your wnclej can I not take yoit'some nd’nn-
ces?™ ' |

“No! my palrmany lhnll bo cluimed in
due time,” and Robert Déwrie left the room.

‘On the stairs he paused to pscertain if he
was' followed. . Op satisfying  himgell Ihnt
he was not, he descended to the back
lor, ‘where he sedted himself. Reflect m_g
upon thé gléomy prospects'which surrounded
him, he. spent a half, howr.. | Having thus a4~
sured himself that all-was quiet in the houss,

Proeeeding through the sl:op,'h raised the .
trap-door and dupandul to the.eellor. . . .,

The objeet of his visit. to the howse of his:
late uncle was to obtain, il possible, any

clue whieh might! lea to the ns‘-emry of| |

the murderer, Everybody’ olsg had siipposed
hiﬁ the assussin, and had taken no. minato
% further into tite“matter. The ungc-
fr.qu':i’oﬂdizl bf 'Waldeck fo, r,ht}oun
rview :on.the night ol‘ltha murder | spank
mm his nqmonm revenlod|
16 hiur the

] .‘ﬁ havs, n intetnient, it YK

:wl“i Wm. Nsd a8

odmyput L

| salam, ‘asked the officer for his hand.

nent gonests.  He was dressed in full Persi.
in costume, including the fluwing robe and
the lolty hat. e was apporently a very
Laged man; his lung white beard swept his |
He

voice harsh and grating.

Among the guests ussembled were Colo.
'nel Powell, his daughter and Waldeck.—
Amelin was anunwilling reveler in the gny
scene; devotion to her father alone made her
consent to juin in such festivities. She was
stiil beaotiful, ‘still the belle of the town,
but lier heart was gloomy, and her spirit
crushed, It wasonly by astrong effurt of
the will, that she appeared ‘not wholly indif-
ferent to the gayely which surrounded her.
Waldeck was as uttentive as ever, hovering
near her at every opportunity.

At ench suspension of the dance, the as-
trologer was in great demand.  With a mix-
ture of dry htimor and stern reaerve jn his
manner, he related past histories, and pre-
dicted future destinies. He heeded not the
merry peals of luughter which often follow-
ed his revelations; his whole attention was
ubsorbed in the practice of his art.  After
snpper, Colonel Powell, with his dlughter
leaning on his arm, and followed by Wai-
deck, reentered the hall which was compur-
atively empty. The renowned ne¢romancer
stood near the centre of the spacious flopr,
with. his arms [olded, gazing intently at the
ceiling of the room.

“Let us corsult the astrologer,” quggested
Colenel Powell, with a smile.

“By all means,’ added Wa[deck “No
doubt he has our future destiny at lm tongues
end."

"Amelin tacitly ' comsénted, and the party
appropched the old Persian, who deigned not
to withdraw bis eyes from the ceiling until
addressed.

“Come, Mr. Astrolabe, let 'us hear your
sage predictions concerning our past and fu-
ture,” said Col. Powell.

The old man started, and with a pnfunnd
In his
shrill, harsh topes, he related to Colonel
Powell the principal incidents of his life.~~
Astonished and chagrined’ to hear his life
thus ‘mihately lnid bare, he withdrew his
hand ‘and w;ldeek presented his,

“Ha " exclaimed the magician, as he ex-
amined the lines, and. then cast a p&mlng
glamee inta his face.

“Well, old mnjﬁrur. what do you soe 1"
said Waweci #s, he nburved the nudden
start.of Rahab,

Drawing the' goldlnith clmto Mm. und
plcing the Toft liand wpon thie’ erown of biw,
head, while the right still reu'{qcﬂ.tieﬁm@
of.\ uidnch, he whispered in hisear,,

"Thnuﬂbaduthapad"'

Waldeck sprung from him ds thdnghﬁtiba
by u viper

r“' WL.; i: the matter?" asked CoL Powlll.

“Nothing, ncthing.” answered Waldesk;
enidénvoring’ 4o appoar uncoroeridd, ﬁlhih
hin l'lu w!.l ;mmm, and his IMJI‘

.’

m\qﬂrpgrjmhh ’Q'M "“" Mn Oid
Ilimlllhun" n T
aﬂfuioluimi | wll no' ‘more of

f *mh
fook it. Jt wan u faly
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“I can, lady. It was a valuable ring, as
well as a curiously-wrought one. It be-
longed to your mother, for whose sake, you
esteem it more highly than all the riches of
earth.

“f do, I do,” exclaimed Amelis, forget-
ting in herinterest the juggling trade of the

‘man who addressed her.

“But where is it, old man?” asked Colo-
nel Powall, forgetful as was his daughter,
of the circumstances of the interview.

To the astonishment of the officer and
his daughter, the astrologer related all the
circumstances under which the ring lhad
been lost.

“The murdered man removed the ring
before his disuppearance,” sail ke, as he
coneluded his wonderful statemont.

“Where is it, then!”

“I cannot tell without consulting the
stars."

“Well, my man; here are the stars; quk
out this window and tell ua all about it,"
said the Colguel, reminded by this mention
ol a trick of the eraft, that astrology was a
“defunct science.”

“Without sy astrolabel” said the old
man, looking into the  officer’s face with a
glance so innocent as to hall convince him
that the astrolager was “no humbug” after
all. “Twill make a calculation to-night, and
shall be able 1o answer your question to-
morrow.” .

“Colonel Powe" a'lady in the drawing-
room desires to sce you,” said a waiter to
the officer.

*“Come, Amelip."

“I will remain here; I'm interested in
this man’s art.’t ¢

“Very well, T will rétirn in a moment,”
and Col, Powell departed.

“Amelia, do you niot. know mel” said the
astrologer, bending'over herand speaking
in a whisper.

“Know you! Good Heavena! who are you!"
exclaimed the lldy looking at him with
surptise. -

“Npeak low and do not start. I am Rob-
ort. Dewrle——us innocent of the crime
charged to me, as the angles of heaven.”

“Robert! can it 'be!" and Amelia, regard-
less of the ceution, started back.

'%Do ot shrink from’me, As God'is my

| judge, I am innocent=it shall be provod if

you follow my directions.”
- will Robert, bat I am s’ ngltuted I
shall expose you.” :

“Re calm; adidse your, fnthar to invite me
to his house to-morrow. motning. . Here he
comes;"

‘“Yes, Jndy,” continued ‘he, s the Colo-

ngl appronched, ‘the stars rule the destiny
of, mankiad. ., Zoroaster, Confacius, Foe—"

- Here he was-interrupted by Colonel Pow-
| eits good-m!&r*d ridicale. ' Amelin did as
tho qnnjm-qr had requested, qnd be was jnvit.|
{ed 1o be at_the mansion the next mommg
with the calculations coneeriing the ring.

‘A hulo of bope m ‘shed over the path of
Anmelia, unq that i ght,htf pfsgar uuniﬂd
that Rabert might redeem his miu to es-
uhlhhlil iumnu-= Yo
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had before winkled his brow was sot there,

ant.

“Oh, Robert, Robert, are you indeed in-
nocent of this awful erime!” snid Amelia,
after sn affectionate salutation.

“As innocent as you are, Amelia, whose
gentle nature shrinks from the thoughts of
crime,” replied he; “can you not believe
mel’

“Oh, yes, Robert, but how cruelly this
event bas lacerated my heart. Thank God,
you are innocent; I shall, | must believe
you."

“Bless you, Amelin; I could have borne
all with fortitude but your detestation,” said
he, with & fervent pressure of her hand.

“You must acknowledge that the circum-
stances very strongly implicate you,” added
Amelia, with an air of hesitation.

““They do, very strongly: and I wonder
not that even you should eredit them.”

“Oh, Robert, I heeded nothing till the
thought of your bloody hand came to my
remembrance. Oun' the very night of the
murder you remember your haad was stain.
ed with blood. Against my reason almost,
I refused to believe you guilty, till this ap-
palling circumstances forced me to the ter-
rible conclusion. But you eannot bleme me?”

to have convicted a saint, much more un er-
ring creature like myself. That stain on |
my hand was given me by Mr. Waldeck, "
and the disguised young 'man related the
particulars of his interview with that per-
son of the night of the murder, describing
how Waldeck in the darkness of the room
had shaken hands with him, und thus impar-
ted the ominous staina. Tte other particu-
lars, including his mid-night visit to the
goldsmith, were all detuiled,

Amelia was satisfied. If her affections
had not prejudiced her in his fuvor, she could
not but have noticed the impress of truth
which was graven on his mannor, and fixed
in his statement. Bhe was again happy.—
The terrible load whieh had oppressed her
heart was removed. The trials, the dun-
gers, the doubt, thut attended her future
course, were all unheeded. She was con-
vinced of her lover's innocence, and she
was happy again, in permitting her affec-
 tiona to wander back into the old channel.—

difficulties, separution, even death awaited |
them, they could still rejoice in their mu-
tual fidelity.

““Throw off this, disguise, Robert; my
father, for my sake, will not again spurn
you," sail Amelia

“Nay, dearesf, I fear your father would
not give the same credence to my statement
that the car of affection has given. I must
yel prove my iunocence; I must bring the
real murderer to justice.”

“And can it be donel”

“It can, but I must depend upon you for
aid. Your ring was upon the finger of my
murdered uncle. This ring must be the
means of convicting him. You must beg
him to examine the shop more minutely;
assure him that your life is bound up in
that ring."”

“I fear I should not have the courage to
confront a murderer,’ :

*“My life depends upon you. He isnot a
cunning man, and will produce the ring."”

“Hush, here is my [lather,” said Amélin,
us she heard the door open.

The frown resomed its sway on the con-
jurer's brow, and he was again the same sternr
immovable old man, he had been in the ball-
reom. .

“The celulll! science, lady, is as old as
the world. The ancient kings of Persia, of
Syrin, of Egyp', all encouraged it, #nd : tlie
most renowned men of antiquity deveted all
their talents to the divination of—"

*So, Mr. Rahab whet's-your-name, you
ure punctual to your appointmenty’ sald
Colonel Powel, us the soothsayer broke off
liis sentence and made a profound obeisance
to him.

“The stars always meet at the appointed
limes; they are my mentors,”

“You are astar yourself, perhaps.

whatof the ring!”?
“The night was ¢londy, and the stars were
hid from my vision,” said the conjurer with
stately emphasis, “when the veil is removed
the secret shall be revealed.”

“Bah!" exelaimed the Colonel. “Bat tell
me, old man, where you picked up the inci-
dents of my past llfe!””

Rahab-ben-abel pointed * upward,
vouchsafed no other reply.

“No doubt of it,” said the Colonel, with
a light laugh.

Bome further conversation took place, al-
ter which the astrologer took his leave, and,
heedless of the shoutings of a group of lit-
tle vagabonds; whose ‘minds dontained but
little reverence for the - oceult seienoces, 'he
wended his way in Hanover-street, ‘in which
was located the sanctum ef his incanta-
tions, - Here he found o crowd of men and
women;, who had congreguted to ascertain
the ups and downs whith the future had'in
stor for them, But the satrologer, with |n
dignified reserve, informed them that the
| stars were not favorable and dismissed them
without displaying any of his wonderfiil wis-

But

hu{

| dom. " Seating himself in'an easy chair, he

relixed the frown, and tugned his attention | learp,
to the consideration pl sublupary things, .
Hia reflections wers poqn.: djsturbed by
vigorous application atithe huge knockeron
offi~ | the outer door of kis stnotum. W J.a*
““The wtara’ ire enfuvorable;
Sbtalred poiday;’ SN i
ofshacing sl on

y 1"q',|f‘. A wlT

which he had been waiting. The frown that |
and a smile, the first he had been seen to in. |

dulge, played about his long white béard as |
be took ber hand. Venus is in the ascend- |

“No, Amelia; the evidence was enoughi “As you will,’

— — e
ad Tinsiq

we ymndl bes

e ——
“Never mind the stars; [ wish fo see you,™
said a voice he recoguized. .

The sstroleger opened the door and Wal-
deck entered,

“Well, Mr. Rahab, you have seen me be- | JLendon
fore, perhaps you will remember,” said thé
| vigitor,

“I bave, years ago,” replied the astrolo-
gor indifferently.

“Why, Mr. Conjurer, you are annoanced
by the crier ‘as having jost ;rrlved in the
eountry.”

“I bave seen you from the nations of the
East.” "

“The devil you hive; you are the most
long-sighted man I ever saw.”

“Mine is not a mortal vision,” returned
| Rahab, in a solemn e,

mol’ weekly mh ﬁ“"‘

Lendon and Paris, -rlp
ed. ATl their laws are
ity, and iflustrate the ﬂ‘r political
apharism that the 8 of law s the

certainty -of Mbl’lg it - The
policy of Russia has evér béen maintain the

|law, and the dignity of its migistrates,—

The wiedom of that policy 'i¥ sees in its rer
sults—a 'great despotic emmpire governing
millions by s single will, and those millions
yielding filial and reverential love to the
power of one man. --M

A Challenge uwm-&lm

“Perhaps not,” replied Mr. Waldeck, aw-
ed in spite of himself 't the solemn bearing |
of the conjurer; “‘perhaps not. T have come |
to ask an explanation of the extruordinary |
words you whispered in my ear last night.”

“What explanation is needed! You un.
derstand them," ssid Rahab,in a tone so
stern as to startle his auditor.

*1do not, on my henor. llen is miy hand; |
tell- me more."

The following lcll!l’l M between two
young members of the bar, about a fortnight
ago. The names of the parties, for obvious
reasons, are suppressed. The laconic reply
may teuch u leswon to youngsters of flery
tempers, and were all similar challenges tree-
ted in a like manner, it would serve to check
the desire of ambitious youths to see their
names in print “‘according to the code” as
men of honor. 'Whut was the upshot has not

“Nay, you would ghrink to hear the aw-
ful revelations of the stars in relation to
your. past and future life.”

“No matter; we are alone, and no com-
| ments can be made.”

" said the conjurer as he took|
| the goldsmith's band. “The past is plain, |
| the future must be won from the celestin),
bodies. There is blood here, as I have told |
you before. You are o murderer.” *

“Fool!” exclaimed Waldeck, pale and
angry at the intelligence, “but: go on with
your gibberieh.”

“You huve taken the life of an old man,
and concealed his body. You have buried
it"—and the conjurer paused to consider |
whether he should risk a guess at the locali- |
ty—*near the fortification on the neck.”

*“Ha, bu, ha 1" laoghed Waldeck, evident-
ly relieved from the oppressive doubts which |
disturbed him. “I suppose some one has|
told you that my partner was murdered I |

“I needed not be told." |

¢

| suddenly.

They could love each other; and what if|

“And yuu have invented this story to frigh- i
ten me,.

“Did it not startle you I’ said the old man |

“No, old dotard. ' But you are so wise, Iet:
me invoke your aid on another point.  When r
{ my partner disappeared, he bind on his finger
a ring which—"

“He had not,” said the conjurer, readily.

“Buch was supposed to be the case.”

“The ring was moved before his dissppea-
rance.”

*And do you happen to know where it is?” |

“] do not precisely; but it is somewhere |
in the shop. When the stars are favorable, |
I shell make a caloulation which shall de-
termine its precise locality,”

“You seem to be aware of my purposes.”

*“There is no conjuration ubout this, for the
lady who was in your company last night
requested it,"* replied Mr. Rahab, with un-
expected candor,

Mr. Waldeck took his leave, satisfied that
the conjurer, though he told some truths, |
was not infallible. He was a little inclined |
to be superstitious; he had been startled the
previous night by Rahab's ready statement,
and he had sought this interview to relieve |
his mind, His wisdom was certainly won-
derful, but, to his knowledge, he hnd. made
s¢veral mistakes, which was quite enough to !
overthrow his elaim to'supernatural ingelli-|
gence. View it ashe might, however, there |
was something mysterious abhout the man—
samething that be could not fathom; and his
own disturbed judgment did notat alldimin-
ish the wonder. |

[ro BE CORTINUED.]

The Religion nnd Laws of RBus-
' sin.

—_—

Perhaps (here is no nation in the world |
whose masses are so universally religious
as the Russian. There are there no sects,
no divisions, no dissensions. Greek ortho-
doxy is universal. The charch hus beéh in
the unity of that faith for fourteen ecentu-
ries. The Patriarch of Constantinople is
the spiritual head. The constitution of the
empire, howeyer Jins _subordinatized to the
supreme power of the Czar, ull the interests
of his mighty nation, both temporal and po-
lemical, and o8 the great arbiter of its des-
tinies, Lie controls, on appeal the churcles
as well as the state.. Here is the key to
the mystery of his unlimited sway, His
subjects regard him with religious awe; and
their veneration for their churchis so su-
preme that they yield the most passive sub-
mission to his will. But with them his will
in the political sdministration of the affairs
that rule in harmony seventy millions of
men, of every caste and tongue, is not less
potentinl. It is, however, the religious tone
and chacacter of these hordes lnd races lhtt
attemper their varied natures to univeraal
hermony and acquiescence in the will of »
gjn‘le man. Rellgion is the fea\ren that hu
leavened the lump. To qur tepnbliun no-
tions these things Im; seqm_unomalous, ir

not even impossible; yet i if we reflect wpon

the basis.of that merument. tba huqnanit!

of its administration, the mfuible {integ.
rity of its laws, and the security, they afford
to.. life and propm We_may, pmhnoar,

will oply |,

transpired,
THURSDAY.

Dean Sm: You are to well’
with the many decéits you have m of
’ 3L, for

to estrange the affections of Miss
me to recountthem, Let it suffice
in possession of a thorough MWW.II
your treacheries, and it only remding for you
either to withdraw your attentions hm or
to meet me as becomes & man of honer.”"

Your obedient |

Your kind note of yesterdsy m
My life is of 50 much value to my 'frie
that I am not particularly desirous of,
ing it to your pop gun, nor do I feel “W
to aend you where you are likely i mlﬂ-"ﬁ
with a too warm reception.
ady, « Illo

have as greatright to visit the |
manifested good sense in Lastening y
it,and shall continue to avail mylﬂfqu&l

right,
' Tlurd[y. I shall not meet you in q!
Fourthly. If you indulge in Im(il'-

solence, or offer to lay the weighlp[m‘n
ger on my valuable body, I promise you.to
 belabor your attenuated carcass fo my, heasl's-

content.
Yourp, et
lin il Yo

Maxvratupe of Parer.—The New York
Sun says that a company is shortly 4o be
formed in New York, for the menufagtor-
of psper from sawdust and. shavings. . Ex-
periments have been gone into, and.someef
tthe most beautiful paper manufactured from.
| theae materisls, It is estimated that, gaw-
dust can be purchased for §5 per don, and:
that the -process through which it will geda
the production of paper will bring the prige
of the latter down at least twenty per oans.-
The sawdust 1a reduced to pulp, of the pro-
cesa of its manufacture, by acids, and afler-
wards passed through an operation similar -
to that through which the paper in.
subjected in its preparation. From the ssw-
dust, turpentine is extracted in guantities
sufficient to make it an object of,labarjapd*
the acid used in reducing the sawduat te pulp

Not classic, but au fait,

| is purified into its original strength, with the

loss of only about ten per cent. in guanti-
tv. From the white cedar ulul\nl..g M‘
ble, beautiful, and rich paper is
said by those who are presumed to: kuow p-
have no equal in any manufactured ‘
rags.

The company are making pmplnmq,p
put up their buildings, get up theic machig-
ery, and have fheir material on hand,
to commence operations at as early 8.
possible.

-
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Mugrpers, EXECUTIONS AND Cuu.u.zi‘:!.
—During the year 1854, there oo

the United States 683 murders, of w

took place in New York, 50 in Texu,
Louisiang, 47 in Kentueky, 45 in Vi
G4 in Califérnia, 48 in Ohio, 38 in'G
33 tn'Missouri, 32 in Mississippi, 28 in Penn~
sylvania, 26 in Tennessee, 19 in Massachu-
setts, 15 in Maryland, and so on,
eiurred, nlso, 84 executions, of which 1
in California, 14 in Loulsiatia, 8 l&
Caroling, 7.in Now York, and 4

vania. The number of llulnllﬂt

was 48, by which 587 persons ‘mb

and 2256 wounded, while the o1

there were 31 accidents, in ﬂhnh! 4
sons were killed and 158 wou

number of railrond accidents 't.' :
which 186 persons were ki}l %
wounded, while the previous yeu*

138 accidents, by which 334
killed and 496 wouuded. There wers 83 i
attended with loss of life, the fi be;
persons killed being 171. ¥ e ,-

‘Wair's 4 Nawst-—The 'petié ¥hoa
the Savings Bank took a WH

yesterday, and many wh&ﬂ'ﬂm their
mougy last weakbm depositors A

ster was dead, bis llhl_n.- o o

gsons of wisdnm,  Way
o}cua of the fondsmenta) p
in,the, constitation 9‘ '!'“.
us jllustrative of out )
“life is a. gift,of {
by man.
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